or 


le 


of 


FEBRUARY 15, 




















= Issued every ‘ursday a 





én Cents 


* Copy: 





"er i i i i a ee a 
a rex W . = s e = FS 
\ 


Cy 


c 
x 


S 


—_ = Z . oS 
ublished at the Life Office - urs Broadway — 


ee - New Yorr- 
Entered at NY:Post Office a3 Second Class Mail Matter Coryracht 1662 BY LAMICHELL. 




















ii. 


HENRY HOLT 


NEW BOOKS, 


GO-S 


Evolution and Christianity. 


By J. F. YORKE, 12mo, $1 50. 
An attempt to point out the bearing of evolution upon 
religion, and especially upon Christianity. 


Gosse’s on Viol and Flute. 


Selected Poems, by EDMUND W. GOSSE. 


r2mo, $1 75. 
Sibylline Leaves. 


By A. E. M. K. 16mo, cloth, gilt, $2 
A tasteful and ingenious little work, which ie ** for- 


” 


tune-telling ” by giving extracts from the poets, in response 
to questions regarding one’s destiny. 


Square 


Walker’s Political Economy. 
By FRANCIS A. WALKER, President of the Massa- 


chusetts Institute of Technology, late Superintendent of 
the Census. Large 12mo, $2 25. 


Browning’s 
Lyrical and Dramatic Poems. 
Selected from his Works by E. T, MASON. 


12mo, 


Square 


Ten Brink’s 
Early English Literature. 
Translated by Prof. H. M. KENNEDY. 


2 25. 


Large 12mo, 


English Colonies in America. 


By J. A. DOYLE. 8vo, $3 50. 


The Critic. 


A Weekly Review of 
The Fine Arts, 
Science, Music, The Drama. 


Literature, 


Epirors, - - - - J.L.&J. B. GILDER. 


‘* The first literarv Journal in 
its specialty is short reviews and 


America, 
many of 
them ; but we do not observe that quality is 
sacrificed.’’—LONDON ACADEMY. 

“THE CRITIC has become a positive and in- 
dispensable part of 
SPRINGFIELD REPUBLICAN. 

“THE CRITIC has itself known in 
America by the indetendence and ability of 
its utterances.” —NOs"S AND QUERIES. 

‘At the head of the -ritical Fournals of 
"Boston F. <1. 


American literature.”— 


made 


this country. 


For sale at all news stands. & igle Copies, 
Io cts.; $3.50 per year, in ad, nce. To 
Teachers and Clergymen, $3.00. 1. mit only 
by post-office order, stered 


express order, re_ 


letter or check. Address, 


The Critic, 


30 Lafayette Place, New York. 
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SOME OPINIONS 


‘* A WHOJ.ESOME: publication.”— Zhe Tribune. 





‘“* A CHARMING sheet.” — Washington Republic. 





‘* LIFE deserves a long life."—7roy 7imes. 





‘* THE first number is full of artistic and literary 
promise.’ —V. Y. World. 





‘* LIFE grows brighter. ‘ Lire is worth living ’— 
and reading.”— Norristown Herald, 





‘* Irs illustrations and subject matter are admira- 
ble.”"—Rochester Union and Advertiser. 





‘* THE papers and the public are wishing LIFE a 
long lease of its name.”—Daz/y Graphic. 





‘* THE contents are cheery, satirical and full of 
lessons for snobs.”—Brooklyn Daily Times. 





‘‘IT is nicely printed and the illustrations are 
superbly executed.” —Crucinnati Sat. Night. 





‘‘Ir has that refinement so conspicuously absent 
from many periodicals of a like nature.’—A/bany 
Argus. : 





‘ THE engravings are beautifully printed. The 
general press-work and paper are also notably fine.” 
—Buffalo Express. 





‘* Ip is distinguished for the excellence of the draw- ' 


ing of the illustrations, and for the right tone of re- 
finement in the wit.”--Boston Transcript. 





‘‘ Irs fun is of the sort which appeals to an educated 
taste, and its illustrations are clever without bordering 
upon v ulgarity. 
hit." —Syracuse Herald. 





‘*WeE find nothing amateurish about the newcomer; 
it seems to have been born grown up; it is workman- 
like in every part. It is fresh, vigorous, gentlemanly, | 


66 99 ( Subscriptions, $5.00 per year. 
] F E “ Subscriptions, $25.00. i i 
1ocents. Issued every Thursday. 


Address, Office.of 


The title page isa particularly happy | 


OF THE PRESS. 


genial and satisfying. We commend it to at least 
fifty thousand readers in this town.” — Zhe Sun. 





‘* THE latest addition to our E. C.’s is the illustrated, 
brightly written and handsome looking paper called 
JireE. Three numbers have already appeared, and 
we see no reason why one a week should not be 
looked upon as indispensable for many a year to come, 
to lovers of refined, light and airy literature.” —/uck. 





‘* LIFE, the new comic and satirical weekly, whose 
appearance in New York we noted a few weeks ago, 
has now reached its fifth number. It is makinga 
place for itself, and it deserves a good one in public 
esteem. Its illustrations are in black and white, and 
many of them possess artistic value, while in its 
humor and wit it is clean, clear and refined May 
LIFE prove’ everlasting.”—Louzsville Courier- 
Fournal, 





‘*A NEW weekly paper made its appearance on 
Thursday, and started well on a prospective course of 
fun and philosophy. It is pretty and bright in ap- 
pearance, of convenient size and neat shape, well and 
clearly printed, and adorned with cuts which are so 
far ahead of those in other publications of its sort 
that they seem works of high art. In verse, comment 
on current affairs, wit and theatrical and social mat- 
ters, it gives promise of unusual brilliancy and clever- 
ness.”—Mail and Express. 


‘* Lire, the new comic paper, is real. LIFE is 
earnest, and the grave is not its goal. In view of its 
success, there is something highly comic in the asser- 
tion of certain Boston papers that it is a continuation 
of the Harvard Lampoon. It owes less to the Lam- 
poon than it does to the Columbia Sfectator, and as 
Mr. McVickar. Mr. J. Brander Matthews, Mr. F. D. 
Sherman, Mr. H. G. Paine, Mr. F. B. Herzog, Mr. 
Arthur Penn and others of the contributors to LIFE 
are Columbia men, there is to be detected a slight 
touch of Boston superciliousness in the contrary as- 
sertion. As a matter of fact, LIFE has had com- 
paratively little college-flavor, though largely written 
by college-graduates; and some of the best things 
which have appeared in it have come from outsiders— 
such as Mr. G, T. Lanigan and Mr. W. L. Alden.”— 
The Critic. 
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| A. G. HEMINWAY. TRUMAN HEMINWAY. 


|\A. G. HEMINWAY & CoO., 
BANKERS AND BROKERS, 


11 Wall Street, 


New YorK. 


IMPORTANT. 


When you visit or leave New York City, save Baggage 
Expressage and Carriage Hire and stop at the GRAN 
UNION HOTEL, opposite Grand Central Depot. 

Four Hundred and ifty (450) elegant rooms, fitted up ata 
cost of one million dollars, reduced to $1 and legwants per 
day. European plan. Elevator. Restaurant supplied 
with the best. Horse cars, stages and elevated railroad to 
alldepots. Families can live better for less money at the 
— Union Hotelthan at any other first-class hotel in 
the city. 
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VERY IMPORTANT. 


/—\ NE of the most remarkable 
a and important of recent 
~ medical discoveries is that 
recently made by a distin- 
guished German surgeon 
and miscellaneous scien- 
tific person, Herr Schwein- 
fleisch. At ‘the recent 
Medical Congress at Berlin 
a paper was read, fully 
describing this discovery, 
and it is anticipated that, in 
cl the the course of a few weeks, 
some enterprising Ger- 
man newspapers will have a report of the proceedings of 
the congress, and thus give an enlarged publicity to 
the discovery, which, in time, will awaken a warm in- 
terest in the German mind. 

On the 31st of June last, Herr Schweinfleisch was 
called to visit a small boy, aged ten years, and residing 
in Pilsner-Baden, who had had an unfortunate quarrel 
with his school-teacher. For some offense, the nature 
of which is not specified, the teacher reproved the 
small-boy by throwing a volume of Kant’s Kritik at his 
head. ‘The book struck the small boy immediately on 
the top of his head, and crushed in the pia-mater, the 
aorta-majora, and the other bones of the skull. Com- 
pression of the brain ensued, and, after*the patient had 
remained insensible for twenty-four hours, his parents, 
suspecting that something might be the matter with 
him, sent for the doctor. 

On arriving at the house, the doctor at once per- 
ceived the necessity of removing the depressed bones. 
He did so with much success, but, to his great dis- 
may, a large quantity of the patient’s brain escaped from 
the cavity, and, falling on the sanded floor, became 
unfit for further use. 

Herr Schweinfleisch is a German of wonderful 
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promptness. With him, to think is to act in the course 
of a few hours. On the occasion in question he acted 
even more promptly than usual. The family cat was 
sleeping peacefully in a chair. She was seized by the 
surgeon and killed by a single blow of his scalpel. 
Removing a section of the cat’s skull, Herr Schwein- 
fleisch transferred her brain to the cavity in the small- 
boy’s head. The wound was then closed by trepanning, 
and the doctor went home decidedly doubtful as to the 
result of the operation. 

The small-boy rapidly recovered, and at first his 
brain seemed to act as smoothly as if it were homo- 
geneous. Soon, however, he began to exhibit symptoms 
of mental eccentricity. His horror of water was even 
greater than that of ordinary German boys, for when 
his parents made the usual semi-annual attempt to 
wash him, on the 15th of August, he nearly went into 
convulsions. He showed a curious fondness for sleep- 
ing in the daytime, in the warmest room of the house, 
and was prematurely wide-awake at night. When 
pleased, he murmured in a low tone, which bore a close 
resemblance to the purring of a cat. Anger produced 
a remarkable effect uponhim. At the sight of a dog— 
an animal for which he exhibited a violent hatred—he 
instantly sprang upon the nearest table or chair, and 
his coat-tails erected themselves and stood out from 
his person, as if they were sustained by hidden springs. 
There can be no doubt as to the truth of this fact, for 
Herr Schweinfleisch testifies that he repeatedly saw the 
coat-tail phenomenon, and that in his opinion it was due 
to electricity. Certainly there was an abnormal quan- 
tity of electricity about the boy, for if his hair was 
rubbed in a dark room it gave forth showers of sparks 
of great brilliancy. While he was unusually quick in 
learning his school lessons—so quick, in fact, that he 
could master, in two or three hours, an abstruse philo- 
sophical proposition, which other boys could not learn 
in less than a day—he showed a curious unwillingness 
to speak, and preferred asa rule to make inarticulate 
noises. This sufficed when he was reciting his philos- 
ophy—and_ indeed, the teacher ofte# complimented 
him on the remarkable clearness with which he ex- 
plained the meaning of Kant ;—but in his other reci- 
tations speech was held to be necessary, and could 
only be extorted from him by threats. _ 

Morally, the boy unquestionably.deteriorated after the 
doctor operated upon him. He would steal meat and 
other articles of food without showing the slightest sign 
of shame or remorse when.-detected. The worst fault, 
however, was a fondness for nocturnal back-fences. 
Unless he was locked securely in his room, he would 
steal out soon after dark, and seek the society of the 
most dissolute cats of Pilsner-Baden. On moonlight 
nights he would sit on the back fence in company with 
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cats of all classes and sexes, and lift up his voice in 


howls of horrible shrillness. It should be mentioned, 
however, that his parents, who were very thrifty peo- 
ple, were not particularly displeased with their son’s 
efforts at back-fence singing ; for, as he carefully 
brought home all the bootjacks and bottles that were 
thrown at him, his concerts became quite profitable. 
It is Herr Schwéinfleisch’s opinion that the effect of 
the transference of brain has been to superimpose cat 
qualities upon the human qualities of the boy. This 
view was contradicted at the Berlin congress by a rival 
doctor, who maintained that the cat and human quali- 
ties were mingled. With the precise explanation of 
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Nihilist Emigrant (noticing for the first time a steam 


explosion)’: “BrautTiruL! AH, WHY HAVE WE NOT 


THIS IN Russia{?” 
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the phenomena we have, however, nothing to do. The 
important fact is the great discovery, that animal pecu- 
liarities can be trans- 
mitted by substituting 
the brain of any given 
animal for a part of the 
human brain. 

This discovery opens 
vast possibilities to the 
human race. It gives us 
reason to hope that all 
sorts of useful qualities 
can be furnished to those 
who are lacking in them 
by the simple substitu- 
tion of good animal 
brains for the defect- 
ive brains given to them 
by nature. Suppose, for 
example, Herr Schwein- 
fleisch should operate 
upon Mr. Hayes, or Senator 
MATTHEWS, and 

But let us avoid personalities. 


r S 





LOGAN, or STANLEY 








BOOKISHNESS. 


Mr. E. W. Gossr’s new volume of verse is called 
“On Viol and Flute.” What we wanted to know is 
how the wandering minstrel manages to evoke sounds 
of melody on viol and flute at the same time unless he 
plays the viol with his toes. Usthinks (Editorial 
plural of “methinks ”—pat. app. for) it would be a 
winsome sight to see the poet twanging a viol with his 
toes while his nimble fingers and agile lips evoked the 
shrill melody from the rigid flute. 


Mr. Epwarp A. FREEMAN, an Englishman recently 
imported into America and not long ago exported in 
the original package, has been writing luminous and 
voluminous “Impressions on America.” His fellow 
Briton, Mr. Oscar Wilde, can sum up his “ Impressions 
of America” in two words—“ Bunkum and Bunko.” 


Mr. GeorGeE AuGustus SALA, whose initials so 
sweetly proclaim his exuberant fancy, has published a 
book called “ Paris Herself Again.” It is astonishing 
how ignorant the British are about history and Homer 
and other things. Here, in these free and United 
States, every school-boy knows that Paris was a man. 


Simon Newcomp’s little book on political economy 
called the “A. B. C. of Finance”. is popular enough 
here, in America, where we are wont to begin at the 
beginning, but when some bold Briton “ adapts ”’ it in- 
to British, he will have to change the title to the “ £ s. 
d. of Finance.” 


“PortTIA” is an imported British novel with a sub- 
title, “ By Passions Rocked.” Now, our advice to 


Portia is to quit throwing stones when she gets mad. 
It isa bad habit and may destroy a crystal palace 
some day. 
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A TEMPERANCE LYRIC. 


\W OULD th’ Atlantic Main 
Were billows of bright champagne ! ! : 
[Dissolute old song of the “Apollo Clas of .. 
Boston.] / 


Oh! Pheebus train, 
Ye’ve sighed in vain ; 
That the salt main might be champagne; 
Your pleading strain 
Has been inane. 
Still, Maine men drain 
The limpid rain, 
The lightning-chain 
In secret fane,* 
Down tortuous lane, 
Where “ bar-keeps” gain; by forging a chain 
For the human’ brain : 
Till men go insane ~ 
Like Hamlet the Dane, 
And raise particular Cain 
The breakers roar 
On rocky shore, 
And dash their spray 
The usual way; 
Buf still they bear, 
Despite your prayer, 
No brace for men whose spirits wane. 
(I’ve tasted the water again and again ; 
I’m a cheerful man, and seldom complain, 
But the Atlantic main’s not good champagne.) 
If it were wine, 
Sparkling, divine, 
Sea-shores would be 
O’er-crowded. See? 
The West again a desert plain ; 
All shares decline 
In rail or mine. 
Mill-wheels would stop ; men raise no crop ; 
And Congress cease 
To break the peace ; 
In haste adjourn 
The whole concern ; 
Man’s life would be one huge, long, spree. 
The best men fall ; 
All hats too small ; 
All we should gain—a certain loathing for 
champagne. 
Let no billows roll 
Dry Monopole. 





* Of Bacchus. Mr. Hur dygur dy: 
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AT THE END OF THB 


YOU LOOK’ LIKE “SOMETHING SPANISH: IN THAT 


LACE THING, Miss Lovejoy. 


“'TRuE,” said the man who was Miss L. : 
assured that he must go to the dentist 
sooner or later. “True; so, also, 
sooner or later, I must come to the 
undertaker ; but not if I can help it before death.” 


THE tramp is a living, if not shining, example of the 
fact that the fruits of idleness run to seed. 


CAUTIONARY ADVICE.—Never tell a Bostonian he 
doesn’t know beans. 

VERY common railway accident on most lines.—A 
punctual train. 





Brightest thing out.—The new five-cent piece. 


: PERHAPS LIKE THE Ginainaans kas ADA. 
Mr. H.: Way THE SPANISH ARMADA? 
Miss L.: ; BECAUSE Pu A PERFECT WRECK. 


LATEsT thing out.—The“man with a latch key. 


WALL STREET Conjvcarion. —Beguile, Beguiling, 
BeGould. 


WE often hear it asked, “What is friendship but a 
name?” Yes, but that is quite enough when it is 
wanted for the back of a bill. 


THANKS to the mule, the goat, the “ purp” and the 
mother-in-law, western humor still lives and thrives, 
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OUR ANGLOMANIAC NO. III. 


Why does he wear in the street a mysterious little over- 
Coat that ts too short for him? 

BECAUSE IN ENGLAND THEY FIND SHORT COATS CON- 
VENIENT TO WEAR ON HORSEBACK. 


BLOWN UPON ; 
OR 


THE SAGACIOUS REPORTER. 


A DETECTIVE STORY. 


A MYSTERIOUS robbery had been committed, 
and, for the first time, the police were completely 
baffled. In broad daylight—for there was no elevated 
railway structure nor any sky-scraping pile in front of 
or opposite to the old-fashioned building—the book- 
keeper of the firm of Doowell and Squeelknot suddenly 
missed $15.01 which he had just counted over, while 
$143.75 which was near his elbow was undisturbed. 
He could offer no explanation of the disappearance of 
so small an amount of money when much more was easily 
accessible. The only conclusion that could be arrived 
at was that the book-keeper had been robbed ; and the 
robbery, as has been said, was a mysterious one. The 
book-keeper was above suspicion, for his salary was $10 
a week. 
“Tell me all that you can remember about the rob- 
bery,” said the Inspector of Police to the book-keeper. 


“T was sitting at my desk, posting up the ledger,” 
said the bookkeeper, “and I opened a drawer to take 
out a sheet of blotting-paper. As I leaned over, I felt 
a strong draught on the top of the head—you will ob- 
serve that I am very bald—and I looked up and saw a 
man entering the door. I had hardly caught sight of 
him when my brain reeled and I became unconscious. 
When I recovered I found myself lying with my head ~ 
on the desk, and $15.01 were missing. The man 
seemed to be one of those Polish emigrants who sell 
three collar-buttons for five cents and a pair of suspen- 
ders for a quarter of a dollar. I don’t remember that 
he approached my window.” 

The next day, several persons of Polish appearance 
who sold three collar-buttons for five cents, and a pair 
of suspenders for a quarter of a dollar, were arrested ; 
but all of them were discharged for lack of evidence, 
as none of them had $15.01 on his person. 

“It is too thin,” finally said the Inspector of Police. 
“How can a man haveacut on his chin if he’s struck 
with a stuffed club on the top of the head ?” 

“ He’s bald-headed,” said a detective-sergeant, who 
was with the Inspector in the office of the firm. 

“Then he had no hair to strike through,” said the 
Inspector. 

While the two police-officers were consulting as to 
the advisability of obtaining a photograph resembling 
a Polish peddler of collar-buttons and suspenders, and 
sending it throughout the country with the offer of 
$25 reward for information that would lead to the ar- 
rest and conviction of the robber, and no questions 
asked, a reporter of a morning paper entered as 
usual. 

“ Phew !” he exclaimed, as the door banged behind 
him, “ what a draught. What’s new, Inspector ?” 

“There are no new developments in the robbery 
case to-day,” answered the inspector. 

“ But we have a clue,” said the detective sergeant. 

“To tell what it is would defeat the ends of justice,” 
said the Inspector. 

“Lemme see the book-keeper,” said the reporter ; 
“T’d like to interview him.” 

“ He’s at his desk,” said the Inspector and the ser- 
geant, spitting stiffly over their celluloid collars. 

But the book-keeper was not at his desk. In a mo- 
ment, however, there was a groan, then a faint cry, and 
the bookkeeper was seen staggering to his feet, his face 
pale, but his bald head glowing. 

“The robber! the robber!” exclaimed the book- 
keeper. 

The Inspector and the sergeant were immediately 
on the alert, and surrounded the reporter, who calmly 
asked : 


“How much money have you lost this time?” The 
book-keeper counted his cash and said he had lost 
nothing. 

“Have you had occasion to.use a fresh sheet of 
blotting-paper since you were robbed ?” asked the re- 
porter. 

The book-keeper confessed that he had not, as busi- 
ness was dull. 
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“Then look into the drawer now,” 
porter. 

The book-keeper did so, and found there $15 in bills 
of different denominations, but the odd cent was not 
to be found. 

“ Well, I declare !” he exclaimed. 

“ You see,” said the reporter, “that peddler started 
to come in, and he saw the sign on the door, *‘ No Ped- 
dlers Admitted,’ and he backed out, and the draught 
from the storm-doors knocked out the book-keeper and 
he struck his chin against the blotting-paper drawer 
in falling, and closed it, and he hasn’t looked in it 
since, and there’s your robbery, and your cut on the 
chin, and your missing $5 that was blown into the 
drawer and there’s your clue.” 

The inspector reported that through the energy of 
the police the greater part of the stolen property had 
been recovered ; and the book-keeper’s employers an- 
nounced that they had always had the greatest confi- 
dence in him, and that they would cheerfully make up 
the amount of money still missing. 


said the re- 


MIcHAEL Angelo Titian Von Muller 
Was an elegant dabster in color ; 

He had only to paint 

A tall stork or a saint 
To elope with the esthetic cruller. 





Both his method and style were unique, 
With a spatter, a daub and a streak, 
He would paint you with ease 
A neat dado or frieze, 
Early English, Pompeiian, or Greek. 


HorTICULTURAL NoOTE.—We learn that a very scien- 


tific gardener has recently succeeded in planting a blow 
on his employer’s nose. 


A BAD lot.—The lot you have to pay taxes on and 
can’t sell. 


THE sense of touch appears to surpass in delicacy 
that of sight, inasmuch as many young men go about 
pulling at moustaches which nobody can see. 


PEOPLE with plenty of money, though not always 
well-bred, are pretty sure to be well buttered. 














HOW IT WAS. 


(Scene:—Breakfast after a child's party.: Confidential 
Jemale elder cousin and Master Frank, aged fourteen.) 

“Now WHY IS IT YOU ARE ALL SO WILD AFTER 
Mary SETON?” 

“WELL, YOU SEE, SHE LOOKS AT YOU ONCE AND YOU 
DON’T NOTICE HER; SHE LOOKS AT YOU TWICE AND 
YOU DON’T THINK MUCH ABOUT IT; BUT SHE LOOKS 
AT YOU THE THIRD TIME—AND YOU'RE ALL GONE.” 





A New Jersey journal remarks that, “at the expira- 
tion of the present Congress, Mr. Robeson will retire 
from active politics.” ‘This is a mistake, we fancy. 
Speaking more nearly by the card, active politics will 
retire from Mr. Robeson. 


AS TO THE CENSUS. 


66 AMILY MAN”: You are wrong in your figures. The 

Tenth Census so far has not cost ‘‘a dollar apiece for each 
inhabitant.”” That would foot up something like $55,000,000, in- 
stead of the $5,503,624.61 which has been the outlay to date—with 
several prospective appropriations yet tohearfrom. This is only 
ten cents a head for each man, woman and child, but even at that 
rate, there is money to be made in counting people. You cannot 
see why one “ must be obliged to be censused,” whether he will 
or no. Perhaps you would prefer the ten cents to spend for to- 
bacco or whiskey, and not be censused at all; but we must all 
sacrifice ourselves at times for the general good—as we do now 
in answering questions which some other ignorant person might 
have asked if you had not got in ahead of him. People who 
refuse to be “ vaccinated at their own expense, have to have that 
operation performed for them for the protection of the com- 
munity. And, it must be admitted, this census appears to be a 
neat and thoroughly efficacious way of vaccinating the taxpayers. 
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SOME MEMORIES OF THE WATER-COLOR EXHIBITION. 
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THE HIGHER CIVILIZATION WHICH SEEMS TO BE IN STORE FOR US. 
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A SERENADE. 


a HE moon shines bright, fair lady mine, 
The chimney tops between, 
With soft caress, it lights each tress 
Smoothed down with bandoline. 
The palings of the picket fence 
7 With dewdrop tears are wet. 
Look down in kindness while I grind 
The plaintive orguinette. 






ria Nay, shudder not, my own, al- 
7 though 
Whe, The bull-dog howls amain; 


Ere forth he hied, thy father tied 
The bull-dog with a chain. 

I love thy lip’s pink celluloid 
Thy gay smile’s bubbling glee, 

I love thy terra cotta hair— 
Together let us flee. 


Quick pack thy Saratoga trunk— 
We'll seek the Western plains. 

The night is late, two Herdics wait, 
I’ve wired for special trains. 

“ Tickets ” shall be our nuptial hymn, 
Our bower the sleeping car; 

Nor thunderous snore from Section Four 
Thy slumber sweet shall mar. 


_And thou shalt be a book agent, 
A gentle drummer, I. 
The surly cur I fail to stir 
Shall yield when thou art by. 
Thou’lt pull the guileless granger, and 
I'll tame the tradesman’s pride, 
Till every shore shall quail before 
The drummer and his bride. 


CurTIs GUILD, Jr. 





THE GILDED WOOING. 


| cbaprecubdprct of my broken step and slow, 
Sweet Alice, lay your girlish hand in mine, 
Through this small ring Alladdin’s wealth shall flow 
If you your maiden freedon will resign. ‘ 


In savage days a woman gave her heart 

To him who best its guardian’s place could fill. 
That sense of safety riches now impart, 

And women love their best protectors still 


Waiting and getting I have spent my life © 
To home and love’s transporting joys unknown, 
Now I have found, I’ll keep, my queen, my wife, 
In splendor decked tu live and love alone. 


Come, let us now neglected paths retrace, 
Regardless of the busy world’s concerns, 

Love, lay your velvet cheek against my face 
And smooth the wrinkles out till youth returns. 





THE GOOD BOY’S PRIMER. 
THE PI-OUS DEA-CON AND THE LIT-TLE BUG. 


© om up-on a Time there was « pi-ous St. Lou-is Dea-con 

tra-vel-ling to Chi-ca-go in a whole Sec-tion of a Pull-man 
Car. He was ve-ry Lone-ly, and was Glad when an in-no-cent 
New-York Drum-mer came in from the Smo-ker, and pro-pos-ed 
do-ing some-thing to Pass a-way the Time. So the nig-ger Por- 
ter put up the lit-tle ta-ble, and the Drum-mer put up his an-te, 
and the Dea-con put up a Hand. By and by there was a jack 
Pot, and af-ter both had fool-ed most of their small Change into 
it, the pi-ous Dea-con dealt him-self four ten speck-ers, and o- 
pen-ed the Pot ve-ry cheap to let the Drum-mer in, for the 
Drum-mer had guess-ed he would Pass. It did not seem that the 
Drum-mer knew that the Dea-con was Load-ed with ten speck- 
ers, for af-ter He-si-ta-ting a Mo-ment, he said He would come 
In, and that if the Dea-con would give Him one more Tray, he 
would Carve the Stuf-fing out of Him. Now this, of course, se- 
cret-ly Pleas-ed the Dea-con, for he knew there was a Tray right 
on Top of the Deck, and as they were Not play-ing Straight 
flush-es, he would get the Drum-mer where the Hair was com- 
pa-ra-tive-ly Short. So the Drum-mer got his oth-er Tray, the 
pi-ous Dea-con drew One card to keep him Com-pa-ny, and then 
they be-gan to Wa-ger. The Dea-con said he’d Go a bloom-ing 
Dol-lar, and the Drum-mer said that as he had Got his oth-er 
Tray, he would just El-e-vate him a-bout Fif-ty. Then the 
Dea-con smiled all O-ver, for he now knew he could knock out 
some Tar, and so he climbed o-ver the Drum-mer to the Tune of 
a-bout a Hun-dred. The Drum-mer Combed his Cards ve-ry 
care-ful-ly, and find-ing that his oth-er Tray had not got A-way, 
he bounced the Dea-con an-oth-er Hun-dred, and then the nig- 
ger Por-ter brought a buck-et and Sponge, for he knew there was 
go-ing to be Gore. The pas-sen-gers now be-gan to ga-ther a- 
round and make side wa-gers on the Dea-con, know-ing that the 
in-no-cent Drum-mer had no more Chance with his oth-er Tray 
than a Cat in Hades with-out Claws. The pi-ous Dea-con went 
Down in-to his Clothes for a Boo-dle which re-al-ly be-longed to 
the church Debt, but of Course, as he had a Sure Thing, it made 
no dif-fer-ence. Fi-nal-ly, e-ven the Nig-ger por-ter had Shoved 
up his last Nick-el on the Dea-con’s Hand, and the pas-sen-gers 
had piled up their o-ver-coats and lunch as Col-lat-e-ral, and the 
Dea-con had not only wa-gered all the church-debt mon-ey and 
his own and a good Deal of his Wife’s, which he for-tu-nate-ly 
had with him, but al-sohis Trunk and his rail-road pass to Mil- 
wau-kee. The in-no-cent Drum-mer called all these wa-gers 
with Mon-ey be-long-ing to the Firm, and then of course the 
Hands had tobeShown. The Dea-con smiled and said he was 
Sor-ry the Drum-mer had got that oth-er Tray, be-cause he had 
had four ten Speck-ers all the Time, and guessed they were tol- 
e-ra-bly Large. Then the nig-ger Por-ter let off a Yell of Tri- 
umph, and the Pas-sen-gers danced a Jig all o-ver the Car. But 
fi-nal-ly the In-no-cent drum-mer spoke up and said that he knew 
there was go-ing to be Fun when that Tray slid in-to his Hand, 
for he had had Some-thing all the Time too, and it was what 
Wick-ed peo-ple who played Po-ker in New York called Four 
Jacks. And so he skinned the four smil-ing fat Ja-cobs out, 
with the im-pro-ving Tray, and scooped in the ra-ther Large 
Pot, while the pas-sen-gers swore like Bla-zes, and the pi-ous 
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Dea-con faint-ed dead A-way, and could not be re-viv-ed by the 
Nig-ger Por-ter until the train reached Mil-wau-kee. 





The mo-ral of this pret-ty sto-ry, lit-tle Boys, is that it is ve-ry 
sin-ful to Ring-in on a cold Deck, un-less you are pos-i-tive-ly 
Cer-tain you know what the oth-er Gen-tle-man has in the Bug. 

HH. G,.¢. 


Nore—It was suggested to the narrator of the above incident that the facts 
of the case did not warrant the use of “‘ pious” in connection with the St. 
Louis deacon. : 

In reply it was stated that although the mere fact of Do: ed playing 
would detract from the religious reputation of an ordinary con, with a 


St. Louis deacon the case isdifferent.—Ep. Lire. 





IN THE SWIM. 


WFULLY stu- 

pid this after- 

wm __0on. Snowing. 
7 ~ Wonder whether the 
Fitzalmonts own a 
sleigh. Go to the 
window and watch 
‘for it. There they 
are. Fearfully loud. 
They never can-do 





anything without 
letting everybody 
know it. What an 


absurd idea, driving 
I suppose the girls would 
“awfully Russian.” That’s the same 


out in a rig like that. 
say it was 
old team of hacks they had down to the Branch 


last summer. It’s a wonder Bergh hasn’t taken pity 
on the poor beasts. There goes Tom. How that 
fellow manages to come out with the proper thing 
every time is a facer. Wish I’d left that confound- 
ed bacarat alone last week. Might have gone in fora 
sleigh myself. Shall never play the stupid game again, 
never ! Cut me down fearfully this month. How I shall 
ever pull through to the first is something I shouldn’t like 
to gamble on. Five o’clock. Time to dress for dinner. 
Let’s see, engagement with Bob and Jack at six. Then 
the theatre. Going to the theatre now-a-days is a 
bore. Nothing worth looking at. Here comes Travis. 
Wonder if he’s got a segar. No. Never knew him 
to have one yet. Strange how easy it is to give 
away segars, and how difficult to borrow when your 
case is empty. Suppose I shall have to buy one of 
the steward. Wonder if that stupid Englishman will 
have my clothes ready when I get home. Haven't 
much time to dress. Had almost forgotten. En- 
gagement at the Stephens’ this evening. Bore. 
# % x * # x * 


Absurd fellows to dine with, Bob and Jack. Keep 
up such a fire of talk a fellow can’t get half a feed. 
Nota bad dinner, but no chance to do it justice. 
Now they are in for a theatrical argument. What the 
deuce do I care about Patti’s engagements for next sea- 
son, or Langtry’s adventures? Coffee. Just the part of 
the dinner I enjoy the most. Bob thinks it’s time we 
were off. Sodoes Jack. Bolt the coffee and throw 


away half of anexcellent segar. Dine alone next time. 
* * * * 


* * 
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Bob says it’sthe 
Shows a swell carélessness in 
money matters. Very Ladseats at twice the regular 
price. Fail to catch aword from the stage. In the 
lobby after the first act. Jack proposes we cut the 
show and go round to the club. 

* * ee * * 


Brandy and soda. Billiards. Never did play a de- 
cent game, and consider it the worst sort of a bore. 
Beaten as usual. Some one proposes poker. Plead an 
engagement, but finally consent to take a hand. I 
insist that I shall draw out at eleven sharp. 

* * * * * * 


Buy our tickets of a speculator. 
proper thing to do. 


Eleven. Have lost acool fifty. Some one reminds 
me in a joking way of my engagement. Hate fellows 


who joke. SayI can put off the engagement half an 
hour or so. Twelve o’clock. Have sent good money 
after bad. Lost all desire to keep the engagement. 


Will send a little note in the morning saying I’m - sick, 
which is likely to be the truth from present appear- 
ances. Hate fellows who laugh and joke at the poker 
table. Jack always keeps up a rattle and’ puts me all 
out. Three o’clock. Still playing poker. Must be 
out about two hundred. Four o'clock. In a cab. 
Home. Tell the infernal Englishman to call me at 
noon, and tumble into bed. Poker is. bad fotm any 
way. Shall—re-turn to: bac—a—no—give up playing 
cards from—from this out. Send—note—in—morning. 





CUSTOMER :—Have you any first class musical instru- 
ments ? , 

SHOPKEEPER :—Yes sir; best stock in town, sir: 
can’t be beat. 

CusTOMER (turning to go out) :—Can’t be beat, eh ? 
Sorry ; wanted a drum. ; 





RELIEF. 


It is gratifying to know that the long diplomatic correspon- 

dence between a prominent Club in St. Louis and a promin- 
ent Club in this city, relative to a proposed duel, has come to a 
satisfactory end, and that our distinguished and phonetic towns- 
man, who figured in the last upheaval of Southern honor, emerges 
with that effulgence which can only be imparted by a superior 
quality of Committee Kalsomine. 

It is unnecessary to touch upon those features of St. Louis 
journalism with which our townsman, in the course of his excited 
travels, has had reason to disapprove. Suffice it to say that, after 
a long and somewhat difficult perusal of several leading articles 
published in that brilliant but misguided city, he thought he 
detected delicate insinuations of a somewhat personal nature. 
This impression was confirmed on spelling the articles over, .b 
several diagrams and subheads of an unmistakably incendiary 
tone, and our townsmen proceeded to hold a council of war. 

At this identical minute, by a singular coincidence, a Colonel 
attached to the staff of the paper in question happened to be in the 
rotunda of the same hotel, devoting himself with scientific zeal 
to some interesting experiments illustrating the gravity of fluids, 
By his rank it could at once be seen that the Colonel served his 
paper in the capacity of a reporter, for promotion to the editorial 
room in all well-regulated Southern journals makes one a General, 
while Mayors mix the paste and sort the exchanges ; plain Cap- 
tains swab off the floors after each morning’s round of duels, and 
feeble-minded Lieutenants empty the waste-basket and do chores. 
Another and equally singular coincidence was that, on the after- 








EE 


a 








MVNA 





A QUESTION OF PRIVILEGE 


The Lady: THAT IS ALL VERY WELL, BUT WHAT IS YOUR EXCUSE FOR HAVING SQUEEZED MY HAND? 


Aspiring Journalist : SURELY, MADAME, THE LIBERTY OF THE PRESS. 





noon preceding the painful publication of the article in question 
the Colonel had visited our townsmau, and had subjected him to 
that ingenious process of torture popularly known as an inter- 
view. A third coincidence, perhaps even more remarkable still, 
was that, no sooner had the Colonel concluded his experiment 
with the fluid satisfactorily, and was contemplating a flank move- 
ment on the olives, than the door flew open and our townsman 
entered. What followed is too well-known to need comment. 

‘The extreme sensitiveness and delicacy of the Code of Honor 
unfortunately involved the subsequent condition of affairs in a 
snarl which the mutual friends of both parties seem hopelessly 
unable to unravel. If the Colonel really wrote the article in 
question, he undoubtedly did it in blind obedience to Bngadier- 
General, the City Editor, who himselt was perhaps merely carrying 
out secret instructions from Lieutenant-general, the Manager-in- 
Chief. Therefore, as the facts in the case of Fitz-John Porter 
have clearly shown, he was not personally responsible, and our 
townsman’s ferociously waved fist could not possibly give real 
offence to his nose, since that useful reportorial organ merely 
figured on the occasien as the visible and present representative 
of the invisible and distant chief from whom the order had eman- 
ated. On the other hand, if the Colonel did not write it, his 
nose was equally incapable of receiving insult from our towns- 
man s fist, since the owner of that dangerous weapon was evi- 
dently laboring under a sudden and violent attack of mistaken 
identity. In either case, therefore, he neither required nor under 
the Code could demand satisfaction. 


While this technicality cut off the Colonel from seeking 
bloody revenge, it is very comforting to know that our towns- 
man covered himself with satisfaction and glory. To have 
bearded a real Southern colonel in his favorite den is in itself 
a bit of prowess which may be proudly boasted of by all the little 
spellers to come, while the neat evasion of the consequent 
challenge was a coup d’etat, which shows that statesmanship, 
no less than literature, has been profoundly delved into by our 
townsman, who is thus made doubly distinguished. Swords at 
ten paces, or smooth-bore pistols loaded with butter would inev- 
itably have followed had our townsman exhibited less presence 
of mind, and the records of other eminent Southern duelists 
who have exposed their adversaries to almost certain danger of 
taking cold on the field of honor, would in all probability have 
been supplanted by another whose details would have been 
equally ghastly. It is also gratifying to note that the proprietors 
ot the Southern Hotel rose to a prompt recognition ot the situa- 
tion, and took measures to prevent our fierce townsman from im- 
molating the Colonel, by stationing the bell-boy at each entrance 
day and night to warn him of that military gentleman’s approach, 
and by courteously tendering him the use of the inner compart- 
ment of the office safe to sleep in until he could leave town. 

The courage of both parties to this sanguinary affair having 
thus been decided, there is now a profound and joyful peace both 
East and West; all animosities are buried and forgotten, and an- 
other great duel is at an end. 

gG: GC, 
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MADISON SQUARE THEATRE, 





RECTOR, ___- - MarsHALL MALttory, D. D. 
Mr. BRONSON Howarp’s very successful American Comedy- 
Drama, 
“YOUNG MRS. WINSLOW.” 


[REVISED VERSION. ] 








BEFORE THE PLAY. 

A YOUNG MAN WHO DOES NOT SPEAK FRENCH: It is a very 
distingué theatre, isn’t it? 

A VERY BRIGHT YOUNG LADY: I just dote on it. I came to 
see “Hazel Kirke” nineteen times and ‘‘Esmeralda” thirteen 
times. 

THE YOUNG MAN WHO DOES NOT’ SPEAK FRENCH: It’s the 
double-stage which gives the scenery so much é/at, is’nt it ? 

THE VERY BRIGHT YOUNG LADY: Of course, the double-stage 
is perfectly delightful, but then both ‘‘Hazel Kirke” and “ Es- 
meralda”’ were awfully emotional, and that’s just what I like ; and 
they say that ‘‘Young Mrs. Winslow” is emotional, too ; and I’ve 
brought three new handkerchiefs so I can have a good cry in 
comfort, and enjoy myself. 

ACT I. 
INTERMISSION I. 

THE YOUNG MAN WHO DOES NOT 
SPEAK FRENCH: I see Miss Ada Dyas 
is making her début here to-night, 
isn’t she ! 

THE VERY BRIGHT YOUNG LADY: 
She was so good in ‘‘ Caste’—don’t 
you remember ? 

THE YOUNG MAN WHO DOES NOT 
SPEAK FRENCH: She’s playing a very 
fine véle, to-night, isn’t she ? 

THE VERY BRIGHT YOUNG LADY: 7, 
But she isn’t emotional enough ; she’s 
lively and amusing, of course. Per- 
haps Mr. Clarke will take on ina ¢ 
little while and then I'll get a chance 
to cry. 

THE YOUNG MAN WHO DOES NOT 
SPEAK FRENCH: Mr. Lemoyne isan exellent comédienne, isn’t he? 


ACT i. 
INTERMISSION IT. 





THE YOUNG MAN 
WHO DOES NOT 
SPEAK FRENCH : 
The part of Mrs. 
Dick Chetwynd is 
a little outré, isn’t 
it. 


THE VERY 
BRIGHT YOUNG 
LADY: Do you 
think so? I 
thought she was 
just lovely ! 

THE YOUNG MAN 
WHO DOES NOT 
SPEAK FRENCH: 


Well, I mean, that 
she is a little highly 
colored, and per- 
haps over lively for a lady who is supposed to belong to the créme 
de la créme, isn’t she? 
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THE VERY BRIGHT YOUNG LADY: Oh, you’re so critical ! Now, 
I like to enjoy things. Isn’t Mrs. Booth lovely? I wouldn’t 
have missed this for anything on earth, I’ve begun to cry already, 
and I know I shall enjoy myself dreadfully ! 





ACT III. 


INTERMIsSION III. 

THE YOUNG MAN WHO DOES NOT SPEAK FRENCH: Mr. Clarke 
is a fine ¢ragédienne isn’t he? 

THE VERY BRIGHT YOUNG LADY: I don’t know. I don’t 
think I’d like that kind of a husband. I want one who wont 
mind my little flirtations with my gentlemen friends ! 

THE YOUNG MAN WHO DOES NOT SPEAK FRENCH /ooks serious 
but says nothing. 

THE VERY BRIGHT YOUNG LADY produces her package of cara- 
mels and begins to munch them. She offers them to the young man 
that does not speak French. 

THE YOUNG MAN WHO DOES NOT SPFAK FRENCH (taking a 
caramel): Thank you. Thay are very recherché, ar’n’t they ? 

THE VERY BRIGHT YOUNG LADY : I think it just poky and hor- 
rid to sit in a theatre without candy. AndI do love caramels! 

THE YOUNG MAN WHO DOES NOT SPEAK FRENCH: They are 
par excellence, ar’n’t they? 

THE VERY BRIGHT YOUNG LADY: Do you think they will sep- 
arate? Of course I don’t mean the caramels; I mean J/r. and 
Mrs. Winthrop? A divorce is always emotional, I think. And 
then Mrs. Booth is so interesting as the wife. 

THE YOUNG MAN WHO DOES NOT SPEAK FRENCH: 
excellent artiste, isn’t she ? 


She is an 





ACT IN. 
AFTER THE PLay. 

THE VERY BRIGHT YOUNG LADY (wiping the tears from her 
cheeks and putting her package of caramels in her pocket ; So they 
make up and are friends again—isn’t it nice? I haven’t seen any 
play as emotional as this for ever so long! I have enjoyed my- 
self so / And wasn’t it horrid of those country people to laugh at 
the funny little lawyer, 1/7. Buxton Scott, just as if they were in 
an ordinary theatre. Some people seem to have no idea of what 


is proper at the Madison Square, or at any otherchurch, I think 
it’s low and vulgar. That’s what I think ! 
THE YOUNG MAN WHO DOES NOT SPEAK FRENCH: It is not 


comme il faut at all, and detracts greatly from the ensemble of 
the répertoire, doesn’t it. 
( They pass out into the night.) 
ARTHUR PENN. 








THE SEVENTEENTH ANNUAL DINNER of the Harvard Club of 
N. Y., takes place at Delmonico’s on Wednesday, Feb. 21, at 6.30. 

THE Arion Society give an entertainment later on the same 
evening at the Madison Square Garden. 

AND the next day is Washington’s Birthday ! 

TICKETS io the Harvard Club Dinner will cost $6.00, and may 
be procured from Charles C. Beaman, Jr., President, 52 Wall 
St.; Nathaniel S. Smith, Secretary, 95 Nassau St.; William 
Mongomery, Jr., Treasurer, 10 Wall St., or from any member 
of the Committee. 
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STREET COLLOQUY. 


“Holloa, Smith, how are 
you?” ' 

“ Pretty well, thank you.” 

“* How are you at home?” 

“Well, my wife says I’m— 
horrid.” 

“ Observing person—that wife 
of yours, Smith.” 

“Seems so.” 

“Good day.” 

“So long.” 


One Roc, tobacconist in 
Philadelphia, exhibits in front 
of his store a placard which 
reads: “ Ladies are requested 
“to note carefully the pleasing 
“effect that the smoking of 
“ Roig’s cigars has upon their 
“husbands’ turbulent disposi- 
“ tions.” 


Thus we discover, 

When flame of the lover 
Begins to burn low, 

There’s but one quid-pro-quo. 
It’s plain for such folk, 
There is nothing but smoke. 








Whata nice little London gentleman. 

NOT AT ALL. THIS LITTLE MAN 
HAS NEVER BEEN AWAY FROM AMER- 
ICA! 

Dear me! Dear me! Very surpris- 
ing! What a remarkable manikin 
at is. 
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THE BEAR’S VALENTINE. 





THE WOLF AND THE HONEST FARMER. 


AN Honest Farmer having taken a Wolf in a trap was preparing to knock 
it upon the head, when the poor animal besought his clemency, adding 
that if he would spare its life it would upon the morrow guide him to a 
lupine orphan asylum, where he could obtain enough wolf scalps to deplete 
the county treasury. The silly gull falling in with this proposition, the wolf 
departed, never to return again, and the farmer, determined to retrieve his 
losses, went to New York and paid a mysterious gentleman seven hundred 
dollars for a neatly made-up package of sawdust. 
Moral.—A Wolf in the Trap is Worth Two in the Bush. Aé/so.—It’s a 
Cold Day when an Honest Farmer does not get Left. 
G T. LL. 


Tue difference between Progress and Congress.—Pro and Con. 


Ir is the early worm that is gobbled by the morning bird. The moral is 
obvious. 


THE person who went to great lengths is said to have returned in very 
straightened circumstances. 
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THE 
MUTUAL. LIFE 
INSURANCE 
COMPANY 
OF 
NEW YORK. 





Pres. 


F. S. Winston, 





No. 144 BROADWAY, 
NEw YORK. 


Our SPECIALTIES. 


FINE GOODS, 
OLD GOODS, 
RELIABLE BRANDS ONLY. 


H. B. KIRK & CO. 
WINE MERCHANTS, 


69 FULTON STREET, 
1158 BROADWAY, NEW York. 


ESTABLISHED 1853. 


FSTERBROOK “Pens 


PENS 
Leading Nos: 14, 048, 130, 333, 161. 
For Sale by all Stationers. 
THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 
Works, Camden, N. J. 26 John St., New York, 





GEORGE MATHER’S SONS, 


PRINTING JNK, 


60 JOHN STREET, NEW York, 





This paper is printed with our cut ink. 


GRADY & McKEEVER, 
LATE 


RENNER & COMPANY, 


DEALERS IN 


FINE ARTS. 


Designers and Manufacturers of 
EVERY DESCRIPTION OF PICTURE FRAMES, 
| No. 719 SIXTH AVE., NEw York. 





| “ Now good digestion wait on appetite, 
** And health on both.””-—SHAKESPEARE, 


“Common Sense’ Lunch Room, 


135 Broapway (cor. Cedar St.), 
JAMES P. WHEDON, Manager. 








THE “ WILSONIA” IMPROVED. 





FERRIC ODYLINE 


CURATIVE GARMENTS. 





AN HONEST OFFER 
BY WILLIAM WILSON, THE INVENTOR OF 
‘“ WILSONIA.” 


837, 839 & 841 BRoapway, New York. 





For more than two years WM. WILSON’S MAGNETIC 
APPLIANCES have been used by the sick and afflicted in 
every State inthe Union. But it is only within the last six 
months that we have been able to ascertain the proportion 
of cures effected, including Paralysis, in its varions forms, 
Asthma, and other forms of diseases. The cures have 
been ABOUT NINETY-FIVE IN EACH ONE HUN- 
DRED CASES TREATED. With this experience we 
feel warranted in offering to each purchaser a 


WRITTEN GUARANTEE 


to return the amount in full if a cure is not effected within a | 

iven time. When this REFUND is requested, the PA- | 

IENT will only have to make an AFFIDAVIT (on 
forms Tet with guarantee) that he has worn the 
APPLIANCES as directed and for the specified time. In 
making this offer we are consulting our own interests. 
Thousands of persons in moderate circumstances have 
stated their willingness to try our treatment if a cure were 
guaranteed. They said: ‘‘ We would give twice the amount 
you ask if we were certain we would be cured, but we can- | 
not afford to lose the money if we were not.”’ 





CAUTION. ; 
: Wm, WILson cannot be seen anywhere: 
: else than at ° 





837, 839 and 841 Broadway. 


80 COURT STREET, BROOKLYN. 


We require from each person a brief statement of his 
| case, giving Symptoms, etc., and Age, so that we may be 
| able to advise him what appliances are needed to effect a cure. 


| 


SEND FOR PRICE-LISTS 
FERRIC ODYLINE CO., 


837, 839 & 841 Broapway, N. W. cor. THIRTEENTH Sr. 

















Ferric Odyline Insoles, price 50 and 75 cents per pair. 
Chemists, Physicians and Electricians should examine 

Ferric Odyline garments, and compare them with what is 
offered elsewhere, 
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Artistic Presents. 


MEssrs. M. KNOEDLER & CO. invite 
attention to their fine collection of 





‘Modern Oil Paintings, 


Water Color Drawings, 
Engravings, 
and other art products suitable for 


Holiday presents. 


The list of paintings comprises the 
works of all the best known artists of 
the day. 


Gouri GALLERY, 


170 5th Ave., Cor. of 22d St. 


OPEN EVENINGS. 





Send one, 
three or five dol- 


D elars for a retail 
box, by express, of the t Candies in the world, put 


up in handsome boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable for 
presents. Try it once. 


Address, C.F.GUNTHER, Confectioner. 


78 Mapison St., Cu1caco. 


CAVANAGH, SANDFORD & CO., 


Merchant Tailors and Importers, 


16 West 23d STREET, 
Opposite 5th Ave. Hotel. 
All the latest London fabrics regularly imported. 


——*LIFE.” 


A New Illustrated Weekly, 


Humorous, SATIRICAL, REFINED. 
ISSUED EVERY THURSDA Y. 


‘*We find nothing amateurish about the newcomer; it 
seems to have been born grown up; it is workmanlike in 
every part. It is fresh, vigorous, gentlemanly, genial, and 
satisfying. We commend it to at least fifty thousand 
readers in this town.”’— The Sun. 


two, 


NEw YORK. 








AN ABLE CORPS OF CONTRIBUTORS: 


W. L. ALDEN, author of ‘‘ The Moral Pirates.” W. H. 
BisHop, author of *‘ The House of the Merchant Prince.” 
J. CuEEvER Goopwin, author of ** Evangeline,’’ Rosert 
Grant, author of “‘ Confessions of a Frivolous Girl.”’ A. 
A. Hayes, author of **A Symposium on the Chinese 
— . G. T. Lanican, author of “* Fables out of the 

orld.” G. P. Laturop, author of ‘* An Echo of Pas- 
sion.” J. B. MaTTHEws, author of ** French Dramatists.”’ 
H. G. Paine, author of * AllonaSummer’s Day.””, ARTHUR 
Penn, author of ** The Rhymester.” J. S., of Dave, au- 
thor of ** Guerndale.”” F. D. Surman, author of “* Her 
Portrait by Sarony.”? J. T. WHEELWRIGHT, author of 
** Rollo in Cambridge.” 

ARTISTS. 
F. G. ATTWOOD, J. A. MITCHELL, 
CHAS. KENDRICK, GRaY PARKER, 
H. W. McVICKAR, W. H. Hype, 
And many others. 





Subscriptions, $5 per year, postage prepaid. 
to Cents Copy. 
Address, 


Office of ‘‘ LIFE,” 1155 Broadway, 
NEW YORK 
For Sale at all News Stands. 
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T ae EourraB.e 


LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY, 


120 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 


ASSETS, - - - $48,000,000, 


Having declared its policies, over three years in 
force, to be INCONTESTABLE, announces that all 
such incontestable policies will be paid at matu- 
rity, without rebate of interest, immediately 
after the receipt at the Society’s office in New 
York of satisfactory proofs of death, together 
with a valid and satisfactory discharge from the 
parties in interest. 


HENRY B. HYDE, President. 
JAMES W. ALEXANDER, tst Vice-Pres’t. 
SAMUEL BORROWE, 2d Vice-Pres’t. 
WILLIAM ALEXANDER, Secretary. 





POLLOCK & BIXBY, 


BANKERS and BROKERS, No. 25 Nassau Sr., N. Y 


All issues of Government Securities, Bank Shares, Rail- 
way Stocks and Bonds bought and sold’ on commission or 
carried on a margin. Special attention given to Invest- 
ments. Interest allowed on deposits. 


WILLIAM POLLOCK. Member of N.Y. Stock Exchange. 
ANDREW J. BIXBY. 


FAIRBANKS’ 


STANDARD 


SCALES. 





PRINCIPAL WAREHOUSE, 


FAIRBANKS & CO. 
NEW YORK. 





LIFE 


THIRTY-EIGHTH ANNUAL REPORT 


OF THE 


New York [LIFE INSURANCE Co. 
OFFICE, 346 and 348 BROADWAY. 


JANUARY 1, 1883. 
Amount of Net Cash Assets, January 1, 1882, -----+-+-+ +++ + - $45,130,006.86 
REVENUE ACCOUNT. 






IN fasta. x ccunsbind donewevep ashe sideman vies tedrns Cina scetaiiecaed $9,604,788.38 
Less deferred premiums January 1, 1882.... .0....c0 ee cee cececececccecece 452, 161. -~ Tiaee 152,627.38 
Interest and rents (including realized gains on real estate sold)............... 3, 089°27; 73 
Lesh subarea accrand Fateieg 1 Tes. 0 cick dsede<cecinccacsb cceviecscuccece 291 254. a 2,798, 018. 41—$11, 950,645.79 
$57, 080, 652. 65 
DISBURSEMENT ACCOUNT. 
Losses by death, including Reversionary additions to same.."...............0.-+ 1,955,292.00 
Endowments matured and discounted, including Reversionary additions to sam 427,258.95 
Annuities, dividends, and returned premiums on cancelled policies. = . 8,827, 758.76 
Total ‘paid Policy MIR cca h eae cocancdeengaabdauraenades 
pi eee eee eee eee 234,678.27 
Commissions, brokerages, agency expenses and physicians’ fee .. 1,332,038.38 
Office and law expenses, salaries, advertising, printing, &c...... 2.2.0.0... cceeeceeeeeeeee '385, 111,18— $8,162,137.54 
$48.9 1 8,5 15.11 
ASSETS. 
Cash in bank, on hand, and in transit (since received).......).......0-ceceesccceccccecences $1,276,026.67 
Invested in United States, New York City and other stocks (market value, $19,953,956.52. . a 072, ‘074. 81 
ME CIO, gs oa 6 vic ca SOR ee TION NWA S484 6S SRRRS Hote een 508s 415400505504 ntKecenenerereanHee 33,065. 13 
Bonds and mortgages, first lien on real estate (buildings thereon insured for $17,950,000. 6 * 
and the policies assigned to the Company as additional collateral security........-..... 19,306 ,940.16 
Temporary loans (secured by stocks, mar! Ket MR PEIN NON 6 accvnccrceccteceeesecs ss 4,313 ,000. 00 
*Loans on ne policies (the reserve held by the Company on these policies amounts to 
IONS Ae - ciccdnndscuncephedeesta tie ei harhoven abs s hbeu sve nseuveWegsinwes ceenteesen 494,032.23 
*Quarterly and semi-annual premiums on existing policies, due subsequent to January 1, 
___ eI File IA SES PO ER on es ee ee 540,555.91 
*Premiums on existing policies in course of transmission and collection................+.++ 394,395.19 
DI IIR ac. ve nites Ghoti nsie ned eade nec bssetes Lees ersgetscsccecesseeseeseaees 62,424.95 
Accrued interest on investments January 1,1883............. cee cceeeceeeeeeeeseeeeeeneees 326 ,000.06-—$48 918,515.11 
Excess of market value of securities over COSt.....s..-.s0scccscceseccecccscseceeeteerenen 881, 


*4 detailed schedule of these items will accompany the usual annual report filed 
with the Insurance Department of the State of New York. 


CASH ASSETS, January 1, 1883,............ $50,800,396.82 


Appropriated as follows: 





Adjusted losses, due subsequent to January. 2, 1883..........0.seeeceecteeeecneceeeereees $351,451.21 
Reported losses, TM Gin ace innawb ease banesescbousces $cbee eer enseuses 138,970.23 
Matured endowments, due and ‘unpaid NG NR os cctoencweneeser Saenes 53,350.43 
Annuities, due and unpaid (uncalled for)............eseee cece e ceeeeeceeeeeeeeeeeeeaees 6,225.86 
Reserved for re-insurance on existing policies ; participating insurance at 4 per cent, Car- 
lisle net premium ; non-participating at 5 per cent. Carlisle net premium............. 43,174,402.78 
Reserved for contingent liabilities to Tontine Dividend Fund, January 1, 1882, 
over and above a 4/per cent, reserve on existing policies of that class...... $2,054 244.03 
Addition to the fund during 1882 for surplus and matured reserves............. 1,109,966.00 
> $3,164,210.03 
DEDUCT— 
Returned to Tontine policy-holders during the year on Matured Tontines ... 1,072,837.87 
Balance of Tontine Fund January.-2, 1883...........sceccecccccecccerececscccncesceecsess 2,091 ,372.16 
PUG OGE PUCMEUEND NEUE 10 HUVUMO. cose cccccctpeceebedsecccscedetocenctessstosees 35,782. 


$45,851,555.03 
Divisible Surplus at 4 per..cent - ~ - -  4,948,841.79 
Surplus by the New York State Standard at 4%4 per ct., estimated at 10,000,000.00 


From the undivided surplus of $4,948 84x the Board of Trustees has declared a Reversionary dividend to particpat- 
ing policies in proportion to their contribution to surplus, available on settlemert of next annual premium. 


During the year 12,178 policies have been issued, insuring $41,325,520. 





N b f ir 1900! = A — r 7 $125,232,144 
umber 0 an. mount an 1 127,417,763 
Pol f an. 1, 1881, 53°08 k an. 1, 1881 imran 
olicies in force an. 1, , 58,927 at ris Jan 151,760 
. Jan. 1, 1883, 60,150 Jan. 1, 1883 . 171,415,097 
7 ( 1878, $1 5 a 1 
Death- ise" aaa Income 1819; + Oat eo Divisible Jan 1 1800" ee 
claims 4 1880, 17a 721 from 1880, 2,317,889 Surplus at + Jan. 1, 1881, 4,295,096 
id | 1881, 2 2,013,208 Interest ( 1881; 2,432,654 4 an, 1, 1882, 4,827,036 
pai 1882, 1.955.292 nterest ( iggo’ 2'798/018 per cent. ( yan. 1’ 1883; 4'948'841 
TRUSTEES. 
MORRIS FRANKLIN, DAVID DOWS, : EDWARD MARTIN, 
WM. H. APPLETON, HENRY BOWERS, JOHN MAIRS, 
WILLIAM BARTON, LOOMIS L. WHITE, HENRY TUCK, M.D., 
WILLIAM A. BOOTH, ROBERT Be COLLINS, ALEX, STUDWELL, 
H. B. CLAFLIN, S. FISHE R. SUYDAM GRANT, 
JOHN M,. FURMAN, CHAS. WRIGHT M.D., ARCHIBALD H. WELCH. 


WILLIAM H. BEERS 


BORELE Babetintondeny of Acencies. “ 0 a LM seident. 


ES WRIGHT, M.D., . 
HENRY TOOK, M. D., {| Medical Examiners. WILLIAM i BEERS. President and Actuary. 


Press of Gillss Brothers, 75 & 77 Fulton Street, N. Y. 





ah «.. Yu > _ > 





